1837]              Letters to Madame Hanska,               445
a leper. I am all alone. But I prefer this solitude within my solitude to the fawning hatred which is called, iu Paris, friendship.
I have still a conte to write for my third dizain, to replace one which was too free, and it is now a month that I have been trying to find something, without avail. Nothing but the want of that feuille delays the publication. . . . "Next mouth the announcement of our tontine on the "Etudes Sociales " will, no doubt, appear; and from the 1st to the loth the magnificent edition will be ready. They have begun with "La Peau de Chagrin." The second volume will be "Le Medecin de campague," and the third "Le Lys dans la Vallee." God grant that the affair succeed!
I am in despair at hearing that your cassolette is in "Warsaw, and I cannot imagine why it has not been sent to you by some opportunity. Is there no communication between you and Warsaw? There are now strong reasons for suspecting the person in question, whose journey is inexplicable. I add to this letter a line for him, which yon must seal and send to him, to hasten the delivery of that jewel.
Write me a line, I beg of you, to let me know if the picture has reached Brody. Double the time it ought to have taken has elapsed, and I arn very impatient to know if anything unlucky has happened to it on the journey. I hear nothing of the statue from Milan. Those Italians are really very singular.
You wrote me that you might go to Vienna, but have never again mentioned that project. If you go there I could bring you, myself, a whole library of manuscripts which belong to you, and are beginning to be difficult to transport.
This is the first time I have ever answered two letters from you; for if you reckon up, you will see that in letter-writing I have the advantage, in spite of what